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'If you give someone in the Soviet a gift, no matter-
how small, maybe just to be nice to him, they put you
in jail/

'If you take a drink of home-brew they threaten to put
you in jail.'

'If you whip your child they send an agent down to
investigate you and threaten to lock you up/

'If you go to the woods far, far away for a load of wood
in summer, they put you in jail/

'And when you go to the Soviet office and they
begin to question you about something and if they
don't like the way you speak, the words you use,
plain muzhik words, they scold you and threaten to
fine you/

'And how should we dark muzhiks know the speech
of gentlefolk, bred as we are among our own people who
don't have as nice ways as landlords ?'

'And take our fasts, beloved', said Ahapa gravely;
'formerly a fast was a fast. We knew that on Wednes-
days and Fridays 'we weren't supposed to eat meat, eggs,
milk-foods, and we didn't eat them. Never. And now
the cursed Communists have been hammering into us that
it is foolish to observe fasts, and some of us have quit and
aren't afraid of punishment/

'It is no better with holidays/ resumed Ulyana with
despair. 'The old churph tells us to celebrate holidays
in the old style, the new church tells us to celebrate them
in the new style, and some of the priests are for the old
church, and some are for the new, iand some don't know
whom they are for, and some are for both. And muzhiks
are as mixed up as priests, only worse, and some of them
observe holidays in the old style, and pome in the new, and
some in both, and some in none at all. So what can we,
muzhiks, do ? We just shrug our shoulders and sigh and
pray for mercy/

*Pray I' interposed Ahapa in a tone of mockery*
*Pray ! Some of our men haven't prayed so long that they
have forgotten all their prayers/

A vivid portrayal these words were of the religious
shaos that has swept over even the faithful peasants